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high seas. Our government, bow- 
ever, gbject to tbis treaty as a stan- 
dard ill maritime ca^es, and staie 
that the French governnietit have, 
in several inslance.s, violated the 
provisions therein contained.. Not 
having a copy of this treaty in my 
posses*i< n, but having no doubt that 
it is accessible to some of your cor- 
re.epoudents, permit me to request 
yotu- publishing it in your magazine. 
it will enable the public to judge 
bow far our government are jusiiti» 
abl« in rejecting the provisions ol'lliis 
treaty as a rule in their intercourse 
with the civilized nations of the 
world. 

A Constant Reader, 

For the Belfyst Monthly Magazine. 

THE ADVENTURES OF AN ANTIQUE 
OAKEN X4.BLE. 

Hominem patina nostra sapit, 

MARTIAL. 

HAVING" accompanied a friend 
a few miles to Gracehill, a 
settlement of the Moravians, in the 
county Antrim, while we sauntered 
through its streets, (which more re- 
sembletf the finely gravelled walks of 
a garden, than the streets of a coun- 
try village,) we were led to obse»ve 
that the seeming restrictions of the 
fiisterbood were more than compensat- 
ed by their agreeable intercourse with 
each other, producing in all a simi- 
larity of mind ; an easy elegance 
and reffinement of manners ; and an 
emiilation to excell . in all the graces 
and attainments which constitute pure 
and unadulterated happiness. By a 
tiappy division of theirtime, in appro- 
priating to devotipnjto work, to.amuse- 
m^nt, and to sleep, ^a particular por- 
tion ; so that the affairs of one should 
not intrude to perplex or embitter the 
Other, and instead of spending their 
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leisure hours in idle frivolity, they 
choose rather to taste the sublimer 
pleasures of reason, to observe the 
frame, connexions, and symmetry of 
things, and give scope to the delicious 
and uiqocent wandermgs of the ima- 
gination, with a secret pleasure, which 
none but those of the same regular 
habits are capable of enjoying ; we 
were tempted to exclaim, " Happy 
people, who have exploded all the 
formidable gloom, and, dullness from 
a Monasiig life, and left it little else 
save the ceremony of the name," 

When we fodnd ourselves some- 
what fatigued by the heat, and step- 
ped into the only.solitar)' inn which 
the place afforded, for shelter and re. 
freshment. After a slight repast, my 
friend asked my permission to trans- 
act a little business with some person 
in the neighbourhood, and left me 
slone tijl his return, 

One might be induced to thinly, 
that a place like this is not the best cal- 
culated to enjoy the luxury of undis- 
turbed contemplation but fancy, 
fickle goddess, is oft-times as capri- 
cious in the choice of situation, as she 
is in the objects of her inspirations. 
After pacing for a few minutes the 
clean swept mortar-floor-; smiling at 
the rustic memorials of former guests. 
Who had vainly attempted to interest 
Others, in the predominant feelings 
of their minds, and covered the win. 
dow shutters with amatory effusions, or 
the licencicus flashes of Bacchanalian 
intemperance. I sat down, tired with 
the sameness of sentiment, which they 
all discovered, and casting ray eyes 
over the homely furniture of the 
little parlour ; an old fashioned oak 
table, whose polished posts, and glos- 
sy leaf, bespoke the notability of tLe 
.thrifty landlady, particularly attracted 
my attention. If that table, thought 
I, was endued with the powers of me- 
mory and articulation, it might uu« 
L U 
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fold a tale really interesting aqd in- 
structive. Pursuing this train of 
thought, and continuing iindisturb- 
ed by the intrusion of com- 
pany, I insensibly fell fast a- 
Bleep ; and whether from a predis- 
position of ideas, the eflfervesce^ices of 
an active fancy, or the agency of a 
sportive supernatural b.eing.I will not 
jpretend to determine, but nqiethought 
I was still in the same situation, and 
that nothing sujSTered mutation, save 
the old table, which assumed by 
degrees the shape of a human being, 
and addressed die as follows :— 

<^ I should have descended into 
the murky cave of eternal oblivion, 
there to have mingled with the un- 
honoured names of poetic porriwigma- 
)iers,polifica) taylors, blustering brag- 
gadocios, witty chimney-sweepers, 
jack-daws, and ]oint-stoois, but that 
jny better fortune ba» thfown you 
into my way, tp whom 1 am per- 
mitted to relate the incidents of' a 
life, which a few more years. will 
terminate for ever, unless by its re- 
lation, yoij can restore me to an 
ideal immortality in the minds of 
posterity. ■But to my story. 1 was 
reared. Sir, on the' Southern side of 
a hill, not many miles distant, and 
being a' straight and handsome tree, 
I was fancied' by an old gentleman, 
Tvho owned the estate, haying beard 
J was planted by the hands pf hjs 
grandfather, and wis[)ing to pre- 
serve me as a token of respect to his 
tnemory, had qie fashioned into the 
shape you have lately seen pie re- 
iinquisQ. He was a kind of virtu- 
osi, and you would have fancied I 
formed a part of the necessary ap- 
pendages of a jugglpr, from tfie yast 
assemblage ot rare and uncouth 
6i{ures. w'jiich I had frequently the 
honour of supporting; but the oici 
geutlemah getting at length tired of 
the world, and 1 also tired of the 
company of mummies, snakes, cater- 
pillars, grasshoppers, and antidilu- 



vian frying-pans, from which I was 
relieved by an extravagant heir, by 
whom I was loaded with innumer- 
able washes, powders, pomatums, 
bilietduux, compiitnentary cards, 
play-bills, and lottery-tickets. At 
length, be married, and h'S' spouse 
fancying me as an article worthy a 
place in her own chamber, 1 for 
some months bore a delicate load of 
chintzes, fringes, Mechlin-laces,- and 
taifetas, till she was happily blest 
with an heir to thp estate; and re- 
membering to have heard a neigh- 
bouring lady express a wish for a 
piece of furniture lik^ myself, I was 
conveyed as a present to her, ip or- 
dfsr that my place might be occu- 
pied by a cradle. You may guess 
that I felt somewhat grieved, at quit- 
ting a family who had brought me 
into the world ; but little did I know 
of the many changes I had bean 
dpcmed to.' My present mistress, 
ail antiquated prudish maiden, placed 
trie in the chamber of a beautiful 
young lady, her neice, but she 
happening to elope with a smart 
young otlicec, I was confined to a 
dark garret, as an accomplice in her 
guilt, by the old duenna ; and to ba 
completely reyepged,- she herself 
married an old rake, who shad no 
property left by his former debauch- 
es, but a large stock of smooth 
gi>o«i-breedipg,'and having a fancy 
tor the old lady's possessions, plyed 
jier tp purpose, with the language 
of adulation, when she disinherited 
my young mistress, for following 
the dictates of nature and of love, 
and cunamitted the self saipe crime, 
purely to gratify her own spiteful 
malignity. I bore my confinement 
with the best patience I was capable 
of, till the tables turned in my fa- 
vour, by turning the old woman off 
the stage of mortality, and 1, amongst 
the rest of her furniture, was forced to 
endure the knock of a noisy auc- 
tioneer, who declared me the pro« 



1 8 1 2. J Adventures of an Antique Oaken Table. 



447 



perty of a neighbotiring parson. 
With hith I had somedmes the fe- 
licity of bearing a large c<Jmnjen- 
tary, or voluminous Concordance, 
which often gave place to the Far- 
mer's Magazine, a dissertation on 
grasses, a treatise on farriery, or 
the experienced Cow-leech, till at 
length he was removed to a benefice 
of superior income, and I transfer- 
red to a schoolmaster, who had given 
him some private instructions in 
elocution, as a particular mark of 
his regard. Mr. Birch honoured 
me by constantly standing before 
him in his school-room, and I have 
often gladly borne his pressure while 
he wrote the first line for his scho- 
lars, or flUfcdj in bis leisure mo 
ments, a lease for some of their fa- 
thers, or an indenture for some 
adult, who had been taught by him 
to articulate bis A, Bj C. My ears 
were often pleasantly assailed by 
the repetition of moods, declensions, 
nouns, and pronouns, and I have 
felt grateful to the good ipan, when 
I have seen the litde trembling ur- 
chin called to his tribunal to give 
account for some miching moments, 
forgiven— or when he dealt punish- 
inent, for some tyrannou<! misdemea- 
nours, to the bigger boys* who ruled 
despotically over the less ; but I 
Was obliged to quit this happy situa- 
tion, by the poor man's having, -with 
some of hi^ neighbours) caught the 
mania of emigration* and sought, 
{perhaps laudably sought,) to bet- 
ter his condition on the trans-Atlsin- 
tic shores. He had before his de- 
parture bestowed me to a moon- 
struck admirer of Pierian nympbs, 
but as bis works sold rather slowly 
for his demands, and be preferring 
to starve raither than demean bimsen 
with the manual drudgery of little 
men, one morning, while aill ihe 
powers of bis mind were employed 
6n an epic production, which 
he flattered htnnself wovVd ct«f 



nize his name, and place him on an 
equal footing with his most opulent 
acquaintances, the door was burst 
open by one of those harpies of the 
law, vulgarly called a bailiff', and 
all bis effects seized at the suit of his 
landlord. Nothingcould appease him ; 
he was alike deaf to promises and en- 
treaties; our poeti as he indignantly 
stepped down stairs, swore that his 
heart was made of more tough materi- 
als* than that of Cerbergs himselli and 
that the lyre of Orpheus could hard- 
ly humanize it ; but he, determined 
to gain the laurel at all events, en* 
listed in a marching reigtiient, and 
I have never since heard of him. 
I was next given by my landlord a 
good penny-worth to a miserly old 
hiinks in the neighbourhood ; and 
never did I pass a few years more 
tmcomfortably, than in his posses- 
sion. I began to feel Something ti( 
the lassitude of old age, on being 
confined to the dark corner of a 
damp room* in which the old fel> 
low had immur^ his riches. Ofteii 
have I seen the sordid wreith shiver- 
ing over mCj and gloat with cxtacy 
on the glittering metal placed ott 
my leaf; often have I wished hita. 
thrown into the si^a,- with alt bis 
ponderous purses tied about his neck ; 
but let me not censure* where I biax 
applaud^ he bestowed the most va- 
luable of my former maStei''s pro- 
perty, viz. his poetic productidns, 
wiiich lay long in my drsiwer un- 
heeded, to a young tady, " smit 
with the love of song,'" for the pal- 
try consideration of a suit of threitd 
bare cloathsj belonging to her ta- 
ther ; and he sold rtK for a few shil- 
lings above what I bad Cost bim* to 
a fornner landlord of this inn, who 
had me refitted, aind two fine fold- 
ing leases added to me, in order that 
I ifiight be of greater service. Va- 
riety is said to be the soul of life> 
and of this, in my present situa- 
tion^ I an not in waat; every 
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day presents a diversity of scenes, 
which arc highly amusing. Here 
the simple country lass who has 
learned sophistication only in the 
school of nature, coipiettes with half 
a dozfjn different admirers, and while 
the enamoured swains each alter- 
nately press the hand whose pulses 
thrill deli-jhtfully to the heart, she 
•whispers the same encouraging "be 
quiet," " you are restless," simpers, 
and seems pleased with them all. 
Here friendships are professed by 
the blunt sons of rusticity, which 
nothing but the magnetic qualities 
of the assimilating- juices could ex- 
cite or develope. Here the knave 
will svpear that he detests dishonesty; 
the druidiard protest that he delifjhts 
not in the delicious draught, till he 
falls prostrate, a victim to its poten- 
cy, at my feet; and the man of 
temperate habits chaunt the gay 
sooj^ of the bacchanal, and seem de- 
lighted with the enlivening liquor: 
and now, from the humane delicacy 
of a refined government, I am no 
longer stunned with the rude 
knocks of the precious metal, from 
noisy visitors, but all payments are 
made in paper." 

Here my friend bolted in upon 
me; the table in a moment resumed 
its former shape ; and 1 could not 
help smiling at the thought, that 
my rererie had probably been oc- 
casioned by a little shock-dog, which 
had jomiied on the table, and was 
patting tny breast, in order to urge 
inv departure. 

B a. S. 
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0\ THE RIGHT APPLICATION OF KNOW- 
LEDGE, AS A POWEU OF GREAT MAG- 
NITUDE. 



I 

1/vith the pursuits of business, it is 



N the discussion of the question, 
how far literature, is consistent 



necessary to examine the diversified 
tendencies of literature and science, 
in their combined and separate opera- 
tions. Tlie cause of learning suffers fre- 
quently as much from th.' ignoranc* 
of mistaken, ill-judging friends, as 
from the attacks of open enemies. 
" Knowledge and wisdom are far 
from being one." Pedants in the 
various branches are too much in- 
clined to arrogate exclusively to 
their partial pursuits, the meed due 
only to a liberal acquisition of know- 
ledge, useful iK)t merely as regard- 
ing the one small field of inquiry, 
but as enlarging the boundaries, and 
furnishing with greater capabilities 
in the more extended regions of 
teaming and science, in which each 
department mutually contributes to 
the advantages of all the others. The 
mere pedant of the schools has been 
sufficiently an object of deserved ri- 
dicule, and the man who, totally ab- 
sorbed in some minute inquiry re- 
lating to antiquity, was disinclined 
to be diverted from bis frivolous and 
unprofitable investigation, to contem- 
plate the real dangers arising from 
his house being on fire, resembles 
men with whom we daily meet, who, 
in degree, but not indeed to the 
same extent, carry their abstrac- 
tions, or their inclination to indo- 
lence so far, as in the piirsuit of 
trifles, to neglect the Teal business 
oi' life. " Of nothing, too much," 
was a wise maxim of antiquity. 
Some have placeil all knowledge, 
and even laid claim to wisdom, in 
being, able to discover the abstruse 
meaning of an ancient aitthor, and 
confined a character for taste to ap- 
preciating the beauties of the clas- 
sics. Others of the peripatetic school 
place their good in botany, or some 
one branch or. other of natural his- 
tory, and mistakingly suppose all 
worthy of the name of science con- 
centrated in their favourite pursuit. 
The study of aatural history is highi- 



